- What to Expect 
- from George Bush 


: y Elizabeth Clark Thomas H. Kean (R), “then maybe 
Tar the discussion can’t proceed for- 
ward.” 

Congress, however, seems 
pleased with Bush’s overtures of bi- 
partisanship. Majority Leader Tho- 
mas Foley (D) remarked that Bush’s 
inaugural address was “very well 
received” and that Congress will 
“respond with an equal effort and 
attitudes.” 

Bush also plans to prove that he is 
a good manager and that he is atten- 
tive to ethics. On his first full day in 
office, he started work at 7:21 a.m., 
more than an hour and a half before 
Reagan's usual time. He also gave 
his staff a lecture on ethics, empha- 
sizing that they would haveto “bend 
over backwards” to prevent even a 
“perception of conflict of interest.” 

Bush's cabinet choices reflect his 
belief that the deficit is one of the 
nation’s primary domestic issues. 
_Of Bush’s cabinet choices Stephen 
“Hess of the Brookings Institution 
commented that they are “experi- 
enced administrators who are not 
afraid of the bureaucracy [and who] 


__ Is George Bush going to fulfil his 
_ campaign promises? Will he try to 
_, haveacompetent and effective gov- 
ernment? Are we going to have a 
Kinder, gentler America? Many 
wantanswers to these questions and 
pundits and analysts provide them 
~ willingly. 

Unlike Reagan, Bush has never 
been a political idealist. He pre- 
sented no major initiatives in his 
campaign and is not planning to 
presentany to Congress, instead tell- 
ing his aides and the public that he 
will focus on bipartisanship, “com- 
‘petence,” and deficit reduction. 

In his inaugural address, Bush 

“put out his hand” to the loyal oppo- 

_ sition and insisted that “the old bi- 
partisanship must be made new 
again.” Bush will certainly need the 

ba support of Congress to deal with the 
Bes federal def it. which he and the... 

public see the nation’s most im- 
portant issue after drug abuse. “If 
; Congress isn’t ready to talk about 
the deficit,” said New Jersey Gov. 


|Rape: Personal Pain 


Editor's note: The following letter and account are Saeed ona true personal ex- 
perience. Names have been altered to maintain anonymity. We hope that sharing 
one person's experience may help others to know that sharing, understanding, 

and even healing are possible. 


I was raped. It happened a long time ago, but] am only now beginning 
| to share my story. Perhaps it would be a little more courageous of me if 
| I signed my real name, but I’m not that strong yet. Even if I were, there 
are people who would be hurt if they found out, so] must remain anony- 
‘| mous. 
It started when | was in kindergarten, I think. I blocked out the memo- 
| ries for several years because I didn’t understand—couldn’t understand 
what had happened. I remembered again in the fourth grade. Anacting 
_ | troupe visited our school and talked to us about rapeand abuse. They told 
us we should tell someone if we were being hurt. I didn’t tell anyone. I 
| was too afraid. The other students might have made fun of me or maybe 
“he” would get mad and hurt meagain. I didn’t want to be different from 
the other children, yet I always felt different. No one knew, but I was con- 
| stantly afraid someone would find out. 
__|_ WhenI first remembered, it was all I could think about. I wasangry and 
| hurt. I felt all the things I couldn’t feel before. I confronted “him” about 

_ | itonce, but “he” didn’t know what I was talking about. As far asI know, 
he still doesn’t remember. He couldn’t deal with the guilt from the pain 
he caused, so he forgot. 

“He” is my brother, who shall remain nameless. | forgave him long ago. 
| It was easy to do, surprisingly. The anger faded away, even if the pain 
isn’t completely gone. I was able to separate the brother I love from the 
boy who behaved so strangely. I don’t know if that would be possible if 
| his behavior or personality was still like that. He was so different those 


him that he wasn’t the same. 
As I look back, I realize my fear has changed. | used to be afraid of what 
thers might think. Now I recall how | tried and tried to think of a way to 


please see Pain on Page 
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know how to work with Congress.” 

Because Bush will try to reduce 
the deficit without raising taxes, he 
has been told by his budget director 
Richard G. Darman that it will be 
almost impossible to fund new pro- ; 
grams. Bush will likely rely on 
volunteerism rather than money to 
promote his “kinder, gentler na- 
tion.” 

He has appointed two conserva- 
tive ideologues to departments 
which traditionally see government 
funding as theanswer: Jack Kemp to 
HUD and William Bennett as the 
anti-drug czar. Both bring new 
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ideas, such as Kemp’s urban devel- 
opment zones to face the budget 
squeeze. 

In other facets of domestic policy, 
Bush has chosen more moderate 
appointees. 

Bush’s choice for the EPA, Wil- 
liam Reilly, head of the World Wild- 
life Fund and the Conservation 
Foundation, is considered by envi- 
ronmentalists as one of their own. 
Similarly, James D. Watkins, who 
will continue as head of the AIDS 
Commission, is liked by health ex- 
perts but not by political conserva- 
tives. 
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Although Louis Sullivan, the new 
head of Healthand Human Services, 
offended many pro-lifers with his 
vacillation on abortion, Bush has 
tried to show his continued opposi- 
tion to abortion. On-his first day in 
office, he spoke to anti-abortion 
protesters near the White House, 
telling them that the Supreme 
Court's legalization of abortion was 
“wrong and should be overturned.” 

The Bush administration’s eco- 
nomic policy will likely be prag- 
matic, focusing on reducing the defi- 
cit. The cornerstone of his economic 


please see Bush on back page 


A Time of Change in Mexico 


by Paco Guajardo 


As a foreign student, I was im- 
pressed with the peaceful transfer of 
executive power we witnessed last 
week. Americans have much to feel 
happy about: a hope for peace, a 
stable economy, and the return of 
pride in being American. Yet few 
Americans are aware that last year 
was election year in Mexico. And 
Mexico’s presidential election was 
vastly different than America’s. 

A few weeks ago an advisor from 
the school of management asked me, 
“Why is it that so few Mexican stu- 
dents want to return to Mexico? 
Don’t they realize that Mexico needs 
them?” The question is valid, but its 
answer is not simple. 

I find that many Americans are 
misinformed about Mexico, Their 
experience with Mexicans and Mex- 
ico is generally limited to Chicanos 
in high school and a visit to Acap- 
ulco or Tijuana. But the Mexico of 
the slums is different from the Mex- 
ico that most Americans see. 

- Mexico hasa rigid social structure, 
a failing economy, and a corrupt 
bureaucracy that controls the politi- 
cal system. President de Gortari 
inherits from his predecessor a for- 


eign debt surpassing $80 billion dol- 
lars, massive unemployment, rising 
inflation, and a political machine 
(Institutional Revolutionary Party 
or PRI) that is disintegrating after a 
40-year reign. 

Even PRI’s dominance of politics 
since the end of the revolution is 
being threatened by disillusioned 
party members who have formed a 
coalition with parties on the left. 
Also, the right-winged PAN (Na- 
tional Action Party) is gaining sup- 
port, especially in the northern 
states. And forthe first timein PRI’s 
history, there is talk of a president 
not finishing his term of office. 

De Gortari’s challengers for the 
presidency were Cuauhtemoc 
Cardenas of the National Demo- 
cratic Front, and Manuel J. Clouthier 
of PAN. 

Cuauhtemoc Cardenas, former 
PRI governor for the state of Michoa- 
can and son of former President 
Lazaro Cardenas, agreed to Trepre- 
sent the coalition of the left and car- 
ried with him many of PRI's dissent- 
ers. His following, especially in 
Mexico City, was numerous. 

Manuel J. Clouthier is a respected 
businessman from the state of Si- 
naloa in the northwest of Mexico. 


His conservative message calling for 
deregulation and denationalization 
of government-owned businesses 
and banks appealed to the more 
conservative north, the middleclass, 


industrialists, and merchants. The. 


Catholic Church’s support of PAN 
also strengthened his following. 

From the beginning of the cam- 
paign, de Gortari was accused of 
using government transport and 
personnel for his campaign and of 
stuffing ballot boxes. The opposi- 
tion was quick to denounce the elec- 
tion results. Yet, on December 1, 
1988, de Gortari was sworn in as 
president. Not without jeering from 
members of the opposition, many of 
whom walked out of the ceremony. 

Both Cardenas’ and Clouthier’s 
platforms were weak, but this did 
not hurt them since most of their 
supporters voted against PRI more 
than for the party line. 

Fifty percent of Mexico’s popula- 
tion is under age 35. This means the 
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The Wild and Uncontrolled 


On the top floor of the Maeser 
building there is a series of photo- 
graphs showing stages in the con- 
struction and history of that impos- 
ing building. Some of these pictures 
show groups of artisans, such as 
marble cutters and carpenters, 
standing around the partly finished 
edifice. One picture shows a brigade 
of the WWI student army training 
corps who were temporarily housed 
in the building-turned-barracks. 
Most of the photos are vignettes of 
events in BYU /Maeser building his- 


groupies, Females for Fogg? 


mirror? 


next cartoonist. 


[herr 
year 3 + issue 18 


| Student Review is an independent 
student publication dedicated to serv- 
ing Brigham Young University’s cam- 
pus community. 

Student volunteers from all disci- 
plines edit and manage Student Re- 
view; however, opinions expressed are 
those of individual authors and do not 
necessarily reflect views of the SR staff, 
BYU, or The Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints. 

Student Review is published 
weekly during fall and winter semesters 
and monthly during spring and sum- 
mer terms by Student Review Founda- 
tion, a nonprofit corporation. SRF 
operates under the direction of the 
Foundation for Student Thought, alsoa 
nonprofit corporation. 

A year's subscription to Student 
Review costs $10. 

We invite all students to get involved 
with Student Review. Articles are wel- 
come from anyone involved in the BYU 
campus community. 


Student Review 
P.O. Box 7092 
Provo, Utah 84602 
(801) 377-2980 


tory. 

There is one of these photos that 
seems out of place. It does not com- 
memorate a historical event, nor does 
it show anything which places it ina 
context of one particular period. It is 
a picture of the south sideentranceto 
the Maeser building. The stairs, 
doorway, and outer wall arecovered 
with ivy that has obviously grown 
wild and uncontrolled for a number 
of years. It may have been our one 
tenuous claim to membership in the 
Ivy League, but no, they have since 
cut it down. I wonder though, if it 


Announcing Student Review's 


Great Cartoonist Search 


-Do you own a 64-pack of Crayola Crayons? 

-Do you like to draw the back-end of your rcligion professor 
when he faces the chalkboard? 

-Do you smirk when you see the "The World is our Campus"? 
-Have you noticed Pres. Holland's ever-descending jowls? 
-Are you interested in joining the bulging ranks of SR's new 


-Do you draw pictures of Mother Teresa on your bathroom 
-Can you make any sense out of these questions? 


If you can answer yes to any of these questions 
you might qualify as Student Review's 


[ Send submissions to P.O. Box 7092 Provo, Utah ‘84604. 
Financial compensation for accepted cartoons is possible, 
but not likely. 
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was conscious neglect, or just casual 
inattention, that allowed the ivy to 
progress to such extremes that an 
entire doorway could be sealed off 
from use. 

About the only place on this cam- 
pus that remains a relic of some less 
“perfect” and controlled era is just 


down the hill from the Maeser »uild- 


ing. There is a pathway alongside 
the irrigation ditch that circles the 
southwest end of campus. It has 
become my favorite place to walk 
because its the only place where the 
walk itself becomes more important 
than whereI’m going. The grounds 
crew seldom gets around to shovel- 
ing the snow from this path, and the 
shrubbery is never pruned. The 
leaves don’t ever get raked up, but 
are only shuffled from the path by 
the occasional passer by. 

There is something in both the 


Letters: 


Countering the Anti-Clubby 


Although I’m not especially proud of being ina club, 
and have never thought of rigorously defending one, I 
am a member of a campus social club, and I think that 
Eric Wilson (SR Jan. 25 p.3) was pretty harsh and went 
alittle overboard in his criticism. He was neverinaclub 
and is not speaking from experience. 

I’m not arguing with his stereotype of clubbies as 
being super-trendy, materialistic, shallow, snobby, 
and.condescending. The club I joined many years ago 
used to poke fun at such people, but many of the mem- 
bers now fit this mold. I also think that the club pledge 
and “bonding” activities (especially for the girls) are 
ridiculous when they humiliatenew members 24hours 
a day for a whole month. Why pledges subject them- 


picture of the ivy and the pathway 
that! found quite refreshing and that 
attracted metoeach. Both containan 
element of beauty and excitement in 
their spontaneous and uncontrolled 
natural setting. Such lack of disci- 
pline and naturalness are things sel- 
dom found at BYU. 

Given the swept, pruned, and 
polished nature of the Maeser build- 
ing and the rest of campus today, I 
wonder at what lapse in grounds 


-crew efficiency allowed the ivy to 


grow or the “wild” corner of campus 
to last as long as it has. The ivy is, of 
course, no longer there, and a pro- 
posed new communications build- 


anomaly, a rarity, in fact, an aberra- 
tion of the norm. Realizing this, itis 
not surprising that certain bureau- — 
crats find it not a little disconcerting — 
that there is an “uncontrolled” and 
unofficial magazine in their midst. _ 
Rather than being bothered by what — - 
the Review may or may not print in ~ 
any particular issue, | would hope { 
that they, and the rest of campus, ¥ 
would be inspired andencouraged by 
the presence of an established, but — t 
continually changing, forum that~ 
like the “wild” side of campusis a bit 
uncontrolled, lively, and surprizing 1 
at times. 

Yours, 


f 

| 

ing south of the JSB is expected to i 
replace a good portion of the “wild” s 7s 4 
hillside of campus. ‘| 
2 : 


We have become so attentive to 
what is proper and controlled, that 
the natural and spontaneous is an 


control. 


advice. 


selves to this is beyond me. They may have mixed up 
priorities, but to call them evil by nature is out of 
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Last weekend ,I went toa coupleof non-club parties 
with a few friends. We hit four different parties, and 
much to my surprise, they were all drinking parties. | 
Back home, these parties are the norm but I had only 
heard about such parties here. Seeing this made me 
appreciate our club parties even more. Inall my years 
of being a club member I have never seen any alcohol 
or tobacco at a club party. Wilson’s claim of equating 
clubs with partying is unsubstantiated. 

Of course, Wilson would not admit to the positive 
aspects of club association. Just oneexample: A mem- 
ber of our club was recently baptized. At the baptism 
were at least 30 fellow club members there showing 
their support. An organization from hell? No chance _ | 
in hell! To compare these people with the Gadianton — 
Robbers is absurd. 3 

May I suggest that in the future such unsubstanti- | 
ated criticism at least be combined with constructive || 
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—Kurt Montgomery | 


Staff Notes 


Three cheers for Dilene and her | | 
staff’s 5:00 distribution last week. | 


thousands of eubecnpian 
Remember, 
Materialism and the United 
Order. Polygamy. Think about 
Look something up. Be prepared 
All staff please read the Insigi 
magazine article on alternati 
newspapers in the Jan. 23 1989 issue | 
on page 58. Does this describe the | 
Review or what? 
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other kids my age. I am still very shy 
by nature, but I am working to over- 
come it. When I went to Bruce 
[Pritchett] about writing this, my 
knees were very wobbly. It took 
everything I had just to speak to him. 
_ That's what rape does to a person— 
causes fear. I think about it when- 
ever I am out alone, day or night. I 
constantly think of ways to get away 
from an attacker. | look at perfectly 
_ innocent strangers and think: Is he 
following me? Could he be the one 
inthe papers? I wonder if it will ever 
end. 


le walked together in the rain, 
hand in hand. It was a warm sum- 
mer night, and the rain was a wel- 
‘comechange. Nooneelse was onthe 
_ empty street. The only sounds were 
their footsteps and their words 
whispering against the breeze. 
_ Marie chatted about the party they'd 
been to that evening. When Eric 
_ didn’t say anything, Marie stopped 
and turned to him. Suddenly, he 
took herinto his armsand kissed her. 
She pushed him away quickly, with- 
out thinking. “What happened?” he 
asked, “What’s wrong?” Marie just 
stared at the wet ground and whis- 
pering quietly, “Nothing, I just 
didn’t expect it, that’s all.” Then she 
ooked up at him with a bright smile 
and gave him a big hug. 


___ What was she afraid of? This was 
Eric, her boyfriend, whom she loved 
_ and trusted. He would never hurt 
er. They had been dating for about 
‘seven months, and he had never 
_ done anything to offend her. Yet 
| when he tried to kiss her unexpect- 
pty. or even if he grabbed her hand 
‘and she wasn’t prepared forit, Marie 
_‘got scared. She always had an ex- 
_cuse for him, but as soon as he was 
‘safely behind the door and on his 
way home, she would rush upstairs 
| to her room and try to sort out her 
| thoughts. 

_ Her room. Ever since her famil 

had moved to this new house, 
Marie’s room had been a place of 
peaceand security. It wasa beautiful 
room, she thought, full of pale blues 
and greens and lots of plants. This 
‘was her place, and no one could take 


itaway fromher. Sheeven hadalock 
on her door so she could be alone 
with her thoughts. Now, as she qui- 
etly closed the door and turned the 
lock, she wondered what to do. She 
sat in the window with the lights out 
and stared into the darkness. She 
hardly noticed the tears running 
down her face. 

Eric kept asking her what was 
wrong. He sensed it somehow. 
Nobody else ever did. Once Troy 
was worried about her and said 
something, but he accepted her an- 
swer readily and thought maybe she 
just didn’t like him anymore. He 
only called a few times after that. 
Marie didn’t care. She was too afraid 
he would find out. So when they 
stopped dating, it meant nothing but 
relief to her. If Jim ever wondered 
about her, he never had the courage 
to say anything. But Eric was a dif- 
ferent story. He knew something 
was wrong, and although he didn’t 
press the issue, he wouldn’t give up, 
either. He cared about Marie so 
much, and he wanted to help. 

Marie knew that, yet how in the 
world could she tell him? He 
couldn’t possibly understand. Or 
could he? But if she did tell him, 
what would she say? “Oh, didn’t 
you know I was raped?” It just 
wasn’t easy to say. 

She-didn’t know how to go about 
it, how to explain what she didn’t 
understand fully herself. She didn’t 
want to put a strain on their relation- 


_ship by dumping this on him, but if 


she didn’t let him know, that would 
also be unfair. There were so many 
times she wanted to tell him; it was 
right on the tip of her tongue tonight 
except she didn’t have the courage 
or the words. She was afraid that 
she'd start crying or babbling like an 
idiot or something. But she had to 
tell him. If only she could figure out 
how, and when. 


Mare thought back to the one 


time she told someone. Two and a 
half years ago her high school had 
participated in a Big Brother/Big 
Sister program. She was assigned to 
a 13 year-old who had problems 
making friends. During the months 
that followed they became quite 
close. One night , Lynne shut the 
door to her room and quietly told 
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Mariethat she THURRENESS by 
some guy named George. She said it 
very calmly, as if it were a simple 
fact. But Marie knew it was just a 
front. Lynne always spoke of the 
things that hurt her most with the 
least feeling possible. It was as if by 
taking the emotion out of the words 
she could eliminate the pain from 
the experience. Marie wondered if it 
really worked. 

She wanted Lynne to know that 
she truly understood. Besides, she 
was amazed at how closely their 
lives paralleled. So she told her. The 
words came naturally. They had 
something to share, a common 
ground to stand on. Marie knew 
Lynne would understand. Marie felt 
no pain as she related her story yet 
she could not help crying. She 
wondered why. Then she realized 
that she had kept her secret for over 
12 years. Her tears were those of 
pure relief. Of course she didn’t tell 
Lynne everything. There was too 
much to'tell. Neither of them could 


handle it all at once. Marie was also ~ 


afraid that since Lynne was so young 
and because she thought about 
things differently, she might not be 
mature enough to understand that 
Marie had forgiven him. The subject 
never came up again. 


HY Dip Ir smLL bother her, any- 
way? It was 12 years ago, for good- 


ness’ sake! She didn’t even remem- 
ber most of it! But as time went on, 
she would remember bits and pieces 
that were lost before, and try to put it 
alltogether. What really happened? 
She knew so little. In fact, she 
couldn’t remember how old she was 
or how many times it happened. 
Even as she wondered why she 
couldn’t remember, she wished fer- 
vently that she could forget. She was 
afraid that she might remember 
some horrible detail. Maybe that’s 
why she was so afraid to tell Ericand 
why she pulled away from him. 
Maybe she thought she would be 
forced to remember something she 
buried long, long ago. 

Oh, how she wished that it had 
never happened! “If it hadn’t hap- 
pened, I wouldn't have to deal with 
all this,” she thought. “Why did 
Frank do that to me?” she asked the 
clouds. They offered her no reply. 


| Bush from front page _ 


team will be Secretary of State James 
Baker, Secretary of Treasury Nicho- 
las Brady, and Budget Director Rich- 
ard Darman, who will work closely 
with Congress on the budget. 
Budget negotiators are already 
working with Congress, and Bush 
_has promised to submit revisions to 
Reagan’s budget next month. 

_ Unlike most new presidents, 
however, Bush’s first major policy 


Bes will be foreign rather than 
di 


| domestic. This is the arena in which 
he feels most comfortable and expe- 
ienced, having been ambassador to 
90th the U.N. and China. Bush is 
tentatively scheduled for three for- 
gn trips this spring: the February 
funeral of Japanese Emperor Hi- 
‘rohito, a summit meeting com- 
morating the 40th anniversary of 
ATO, and the annual meeting of 
heads of industrial democracies. 
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Through concentration on foreign 
policy, Bush can avoid a stalemate 
with Congress on the deficit by 
appearing confident and decisive. 

In his inaugural address, Bush 
spoke of a “new breeze” of freedom 
blowing through the world, but 
gave no specific outlines or details of 
foreign policy. His interest in deficit 
reduction makes it more likely that 
Bush will cut back on defense spend- 
ing and agree to negotiate with Gor- 
bachev to reduce arms. He has 
promised, however, to “stay strong 
to protect the peace” and guardedly 
threatens that ” the ‘offered hand’ is 
a reluctant first.” 

Despite the pressures from the 
deficit and Congress for an arms- 
reduction agreement with Gor- 
bachev in the near future, The Chris- 
tian Science Monitor's John Hughes 
predicts that Bush will be slightly 
more conservative with the Soviets, 
as he is “cautious and unsentimen- 


tal” about the Soviet Union. 

Bush’s administration will likely 
take a much larger role than 
Reagan’s in international economic 
issues. James A. Baker III, Bush’s 
Secretary of State, has long been 
interested in finding solutions to 
foreign debt. As Treasury Secretary 
in 1985, Baker formulated a debt 
relief plan, and his efforts have been 
respected by both Democrats and 
world leaders. 

-Finally, Bush will probably also 
differ with Reagan concerning the 
Nicaraguan contras. Secretary of 
State Baker’s belief that Congres- 
sional support for the contras is 
exhausted, combined with Bush’s 
less ideological approach to govern- 
ment, will likely mean no U.S. mili- 
tary aid to the contras anytime in the 
near future. Instead, there will be 
more emphasis on negotiations and 
local solutions to this and other con- 
flicts. vo 


She was just a little girl. Frank was 
her big brother whom she looked up 
to and trusted without exception. 
He always spent time with her, he 
showed her how to make things, 
how to add, subtract—even multi- 
ply. He showed her the utmost pa- 
tience and love. And she loved him 
too. Why did he hurt her? How 
could a loving brother do such a 
thing? But he wasn’t the same those 
early mornings when he came into 
her room and quietly shut the door. 
He was very different somehow. 
Marie couldn’t tell what changed 
exactly, but she always knew and 
something inside her cried, “Oh no, 
not again!” She remembered think- 
ing that and that’s how she knew it 
happened more than once. “If only 
Mom didn’t have to drive Dad to 
work. Then! would have had help.” 

Frank was careful though. They 
were always alone. Afterwards he 
threatened her and toldher not to tell 
anyone. What she remembered him 
saying didn’t make sense, but he 
wasn’t himself. He was someone to 
fear. Someone she still had night- 
mares about. However strange he 
behaved at these times, he was still 
her brother and afterwards he usu- 
ally acted the sameas before. Maybe 
he was a little less kind, a tad less 


patient, but essentially the same 


person. Marie couldn’t understand, 
so she simply separated those pain- 
ful times from the rest of her life. 
Perhaps that was why she forgot 
about it all. 


lee AT LEAST FIVE years, Marie Gi- 
bson forgot that her brother raped 


her. It wasn’t until an acting troupe 
came to her school in an effort to 
teach kids that they should tell 
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someone if they are being abused 
that she finally remembered. She 
didn’t tell anyone though. She was 
too afraid. Afraid of facing it and 
afraid of what others might. think. 
Besides, she thought it was too late. 
She could deal with it on her own. 
Frank hadn’t hurt her in years. She 
didn’t feel he was still capable of it. 

Remembering changed things. 
For a while it was all she could think 
of. She evenaccused Frank once, but 
he didn’t understand what she was 
talking about or why she was angry 
with him. Slowly Marierealized that 
he didn’t remember what he had 
done. He had buried the memories, 
too. Maybe it was just as painful for 
him. Theanger died shortly thereaf- 
ter, and she was able to forgive him. 
Frank was a confused boy with 
many other problems, and since he 
was her brother, she was too worried 
about him to hold a grudge for very 
long. 

Forgiving him was surprisingly 
easy. The hard part for Marie was 
forgetting again. She was held back 
by her fear. She still had to deal with 
it. While she still had problems tell- 
ing people and while there were 
parts she couldn’t remember at all, 
she would never allow herself to 
forget. 

So she was back to the original 
problem: telling Eric. She had to tell 
him, she knew that now. He was her 
best friend—he would surely under- 
stand. He wouldn’t hurt her for the 
world and couldn’tifhetried. She’d 
find a way to tell him. 

“Hello, kric? Are you still up?” 

“Marie? Are you all right? You 
sound like you've been crying.” 

“Um ...Isthere some place wecan 
go? I really need to talk.” 

“Sure. I'll be right over.” v 


ideals of the revolution which are upheld by PRI mean nothing to the 
Mexican people. In our lifetime we have seen a country that has gone 
from bad to worse under PRI's leadership. Since 1982, our currency has 
decreased in value from 24 pesos to the dollar to 2,300 pesos to the dol- 
lar. Minimum wage is 7,000 pesos a day, but a kilo of low grade ground 
beef costs 9,000 pesos. With an economy like this, is it any wonder that 
so many leave family and friends behind to seek a better life inthe United 


States? 


Communism is popular at the universities, and throughout the coun- 
try youths involve themselves in various political activities. PAN was 
notorious for winning the support of many of Mexico’s housewives, and 


many families attended its rallies. 


There is a cry for change in Mexico, putting great pressure on de 
Gortari to fulfill his campaign promises. One of de Gortari’s campaign 
slogans was “Let the youth of Mexico speak.” His cabinet is formed of 
people that are young and well trained to tackle the difficult problems 


of our economy. 


In a move designed to gain the confidence of his constituents, de 
Gortari arrested high ranking officials from Mexico’s oil workers union 
on charges of fraud shortly after the election. The arrest of these men, 
who represent one of Mexico’s strongest and largest unions, serves as a 
warning that the corruption of the past will not be tolerated. 

PRI has taken steps toward greater pluralism in government. There is 
now greater representation of the other parties in the Mexican congress, 
and many say that the days of the one-party system areover. Indeed, the 
small margin by which PRI won the elections proves that. 

Still, the road to Mexico’s future will be difficult. It will not be easy to 
changea political system and way of life that has survived unchallenged 
for generations. It will require not only a change of president and 
political party, but also a change of traditions, habits, and social struc- 


ture. 


The responsibilities and sacrifices that the youth of Mexico will have 
to make will be many. There is nothing to suggest that a positive change 
will be easy and yet, change is inevitable. For this change to occur, 
democracy must be respected and self-interest and personal ambition 
‘must never be allowed to get in its way. A 
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neighbour as thyself.” This scrip- 


Is the universality of self-regard and the 
necessity of a good self-image a fact? Is 
this way of seeing the world true? 


by Dr. James E. Faulconer 


Editor's Note: The following is an ex- 
cerpt of Dr. Faulconer’s fourteen page 
essay by the same name as above. It can 
be obtained in its entirety in the JKHB 
Copy Center for $0.60. 


Te I HEAR a great deal about 
self-love, self-esteem and positive 
mental attitude, topics rarely men- 
tioned fifty years ago and virtually 
never discussed one hundred years 
ago. Educators seem especially fond 
of this kind of talk—being an educa- 
tor I hear it frequently—and some- 
times they thinkand talk and act asif 
these concepts and what goes with 
them are part of the gospel. But it 
isn’t only educators who have come 
to talk this way. In fact, nowadays it 
is uncommon to sit through a sacra- 
ment meeting, or a stake training 
meeting without hearing someone 
talk about the need for a good self- 
image or self-esteem. 

Why is this talk about self-images 


and self-esteem so common? Partly, 
I believe, because it is commonly 
perceived asa need inthe world. We 
often pick up things from the world 
which we then begin to think about 
in a gospel context. 

From the gospel point of view, we 
mustask thequestion: Is the univer- 
sality of self-regard and the neces- 
sity of a good self-image a fact? Is 
this way of seeing the world true? 
Put another way, is it compatible 
with the gospel of Jesus Christ? That 
is the question I would like to pur- 
sue. If weare wrong about the neces- 
sity of a good self-image we are in 
real danger; for these assumptions 
and those that go with them about 
self-love, winning attitudes and so 
on may be merely the teachings of 
men rather than the doctrine of God 
(and they are not particularly good 
by the standards of the philosophies 
of men). 

Sometimes we say that we cannot 
love others unless we love ourselves 
first, basing this claim on part of 
Leviticus 19:18: “Thou shalt love thy 
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ture was, after all, repeated by Christ 
several times, and it seems to refer to 
the necessity of self-love. But look at 
the scripture as a whole: “Thou shalt 
not avenge, nor bear any grudge 
against the children of thy people, 
but thou shalt love thy neighbour as 
thyself: 1am the Lord.” In context it 
becomes clear that this is not spoken 
to advise us to love ourselves, but to 
remind us that we have no right to 
judge our neighbours—only the 
Lord does—so we must love them. 
This is another version of the 
“Golden Rule” in Matthew 7:12. As 
such, it sets a minimum standard of 
conduct; it doesn’t tell us that we 
ought to think of ourselves, either 
first or at all. 

Itisasif the verse in Leviticus says: 
You have no problem loving your- 
selves; love others at least that much 
instead of judging them. So, it is 
more than appropriate that Christ 
quoted this scripture to the Scribes, 
Pharisees and others who opposed 
him—and even to us today. 


C.. Leviricus 19:18 with 
what he says to his disciples in John 
13:34, in his last instructions to the 
first Twelve: “A new commandment 
I give unto you, That ye love one 
another; as I have loved you, that ye 
also love one another.” As John later 
points out, this “new” command- 
ment has been a commandment 
from the beginning (IJohn 2:7 and 8). 
The law of Christ fulfills the law of 
Moses by showing us what the law 
of Moses meant, so in giving a new 
commandment, the Saviour was 
revealing what stood behind the old 
one. To his disciples—just before his 
sacrifice—Christ gave this new, ful- 
filling and basic commandment 
about love, a commandment in 
which we are told, first, only to love 
one another. No qualifiers for that 
love are given. Then, so there can be 
no mistaking this new command- 
ment for the old one—so we can 
really understand what kind of love 
the love of our neighbour should 
be—weare givena new standard for 
that love: We are told. to love one 
another as Christ loves us, not as we 
love ourselves. 

These sayings canseem hard tous, 
but we must be careful that we do 
not become like the ruler who went 
away sorrowing because he would 
not understand the teachings of the 
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Saviour and okey them, who went 
away because the doctrine seemed 
hard to him (Mark 10:17 through 22). 
We must understand the doctrine of 
Christ so we can obey it, and we 
must remember that his doctrine is 
often quite incompatible with that of 
men. 


l, Kinc BEnjAMIN’s Sermon, we read 
(Mosiah 4:11): 

And again I say unto you as I have 
said before, that as ye have come to the 
knowledge of the glory of God, or if ye 
have known of his goodness and have 
tasted his love, and have received a 
remission of your sins, which causeth 
such exceeding great joy in your souls, 
even so I would that ye should remem- 
ber, and always retain in remembrance, 
the greatness of God, and your own 
nothingness, and his goodness and long- 
suffering towards you, unworthy crea- 
tures, and humble yourselves even in the 
depths of humility, calling on the name 
of the Lord daily, and standing stead- 
fastly in the faith of that which is to come, 
which was spoken by the mouth of the 
angel. 

We must believe that God exists 
and created all things, and we must 
believe that we do not understand 
what He does, and we must believe 
in the necessity of repentance; and 
we must act on those beliefs. Then, 
still differently, King Benjamin re- 
peats his words again: If we receivea 
remission of our sins, we will re- 
member the greatness of God and 
our own nothingness (which is one 
thing, not two), and remembering 
his love and kindness and patience 
toward us, we will humble our- 
selves, pray and remain faithful. 

Nowhere in King Benjamin’s ser- 
mon dol find that self-love or a good 
self-image or a positive mental atti- 
tude or any of the rest of contempo- 
rary pop psychology are necessary. 
In fact, I see exactly the opposite: If 
we do not remember the Creator's 
greatness and our own nothingness, 
we have not met the criteria for sal- 
vation—self-love and salvation are 
mutually exclusive. 

Notice of course, that this scrip- 
ture does not advocate being 
thoughtless or having a poor self- 
image, nor does it advocate a lack of 
preparation and planning. A poor 
self-image, like every self-image 
including a good one, is selfish. For 
to be selfish is, by definition, to be 
self-centered, to place oneself at the 
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center of things. But to be concerned 
abouta self-image—good or bad—is 
also to place oneself at the center. — 
Having a bad self-image, being 
incapacitated by depression about 
one’s lack of ability, looks, relations 
with others, or anything else is de- 
spair, and despair denies God. 
Those doing these things recognize 
their weaknesses, but they do not > 
add to that a remembrance of the — 
goodness and long-suffering and _ 
mercy’of the Lord. Bad self-images, . 
depression about one’s lack of abil- 
ity, looks and relations with others _ 
are at best ways of merely feigning — 
our nothingness before God. On the _ 
other hand, having a good self-im- 
age, self-confidence, etc., are ways of 
feigning our confidence before him. — 
But neither of these is at all like the - 
real feelings of both nothingness and _ 
confidence before him. Having a_ 
good self-image and having a bad 
one are mutually exclusive, but ‘| 
being aware of one’s nothingness 
and being confident before God are 
not only not mutually exclusive, — } 
they are also the same thing. Once 2 
am aware of my nothingness I can — 
begin to trust the Lord as I really 
ought, whole-heartedly and without 
and when I do that he 
gives me the confidenceI need. 


HERE IS AN ANALOGY in music per- 
formance and athletics: At some 
point one must lose consciousness of 
oneself in order to do the job well, — 
one must become wrapped up inthe 
job to be done—the piece to be 
played, theracetoberun. Having an: 
eye on oneself, thinking about how : 
oneis playing orrunning only getsin © 
the way of doing what needs to be 
done. But there is a difference be-— 
tween work in music and athletics — 
and these scriptural teachings; the — 
analogy breaks down. In music and 
athletics perhaps I need to believe I 
have the capability of doing the job 
before I can actually do it. In the” 
gospel, however, no such confi- 
dence is needed. In fact, the scrip- 
tures say I must know that, of my- 
self, I cannot do what needs to be — 
done. I must know my weaknesses - 
and become humble. Then, once I 
am humbled by my weaknesses, 
remembering his goodness and 
mercy, I must go to the Lord in faith, 
trusting him to do what I have dis- 
covered I cannot do (Ether 12:27). 
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The Anatomy of Death on a Mountain 


by Fortenberry Witherspoon 


There I was at the top of the 
world. Or at least at the top of this 
mountain. Theair wascold, butthe 
sun was out and it warmed my face. 
Exhilaration filled my entire body 
and blocked out the chilly air from 
affecting my outlook on the day 
and the events forthcoming. 

Imadea momentary check of my 
skis, bindings, and boots. The pain 
in my left ankle ceased witha slight 
adjustment of the tightness of the 
boot. My goggles were in place, 
and my two cohorts were finally 
done fiddling with things and were 
ready. 

The view from the top of the 
Snake Creek lift at Brighton is truly 
breathtaking. That view alone 
would havealmost justified paying 
seventeen dollars to get up there. | 
highly recommend it toany lover of 
nature. 

That day, my inherent fear of 
high speeds and death in general 
left me and went off to bother 
someone else. I was invincible. I 
careened down the blue square 


- trails with sonic booms trailing 


behind me. An almost maniacal 
fury gripped me, which until then, 
I was not aware was in me. - 

I would pause at the bottom of 


: the mountain gloriously out of 


breath and wait for my partners. 


At first they said nothing about 
my sudden departure from the 
realm of the sane. Then one re- 
marked, “Um... Fort... don’t you 
think you are going a little fast?” 

I, in turn, glanced at the ques- 
tioner and flashed a grinthat hasa 
tendency to make normal folk 


- movea few feet farther away from 


me. “Yeah, I know,” I said and 
continued to make my way to the 
lift. 

On the lift the statement, 
“You're going to kill yourself if 
you’re not careful” is proposed to 
me. It enters my brain and exits 
quickly without registering, much 
the same way calculus lectures 
used to do. I only have ears for the 
quiet, gentle “swish, swish, 
swish” of “the greatest snow on 
earth” crunching under skis. 

Later that day they proved 
themselves correct as fate looked 
my way and demanded to know 
just what the hell I thought I was 
doing skiing that well at such a 
high velocity. 

We were coasting along a green 
circle run named Canyon. Every- 
thing was under control, calm and 
collected until we came upon a 
short stretch of moguls. There was 
a small bit of panic from the others 
but I was still invincible and, since 
I had all the courage that day, I 
went first. 


I was doing great until I discov- 
ered that I was out of control. My 
legs could not budge me from the 
course I was following. The course 
in question was not a good one. 

I’d managed to find a set of black 
diamond moguls on this otherwise 
calm run. J hit the last and largest at 
about 150 m.p.h. The thing cata- 
pulted me into the air at a height of 
at least twelve feet. (That’s my own 
personal estimate, eyewitnesses say 
four feet. ) 

When left the surface of the earth 
in a state of panic, I knew I was in 
trouble. The skis landed perpen- 


dicular to the ground and fortu- © 


nately my boots popped unceremo- 
niously out of the bindings. 

I sailed through the atmosphere 
unhindered by those long, heavy 
things that had originally placed me 
in that unenviable position. 

The earth, which had given mea 
fond farewell only moments before, 
reaccepted my presence most un- 
graciously. I landed smack-dab on 
my head. (Luckily, it is perhaps the 
least vulnerable part of my body. ) 

I dropped my poles as my body 
finished the somersault it had 
started while airborne. Once I was 
“safely” on my back I somehow got 
turned around and I was sliding 
down the mountain backwards and 
still bouncing over moguls. (Paren- 
thetically, I add that I think I carried 


over half the run’s snow down with 
me plastered to my jeans, up my 
shirt, and somehow the stuff filled 
my underwear.) 

As I skidded to a stop, I decided 
it was high time I opened my eyes 
to survey the situation and assess 
damages to both body and equip- 
ment. I opened my peepers and all 
I saw was black. This, as you may 
well guess, frightened me not a 
little. Thoughts of permanent 
blindness raced through my mind 
alongside thoughts of how I could 
sue Brighton even though thev had 
legal disclaimers all- over the 
place—until I adjusted my goggles 
that must have been knocked 
southward when my head im- 
pacted with terra firma. 

I looked up to see people gather- 
ing and staringat meinawe. I think 
they were amazed that I was still 
conscious and all said the same 
phrase, “Are you all right?” My 
vocal chords I knew would not 


function properly at a time like 
that, so I just smiled to reassure my 
devout fans of my physical well- 
being. 

I looked back only to discover 
that my intact skis were about 40 
feet up the mountain and my poles 
halfway between me and those 180 
cm-long instruments of destruc- 
tion. 

Needless to say, the fear of death 
camebackand saton me forthe rest 
of the afternoon. That did not stop 
me from falling on my head a sec- 
ond time at an ev on h.- her speed. 

You should have scen the spray 
of powder the second time. Invite 
me skiing sometime, and I’m sure 
that sometime during the day !'ll 
demonstrate for you. 

Fortenberry drives a1976 Ford Cha- 
teau van, listens to R.E.M.,and wears 
wire rim glasses. Need we say more ? 
This is also his first piece to appear in 
the Review 


_ The Green-eyed Monster 


by T.M. Swain 


Jousn the green-eyed monster, 
urks inside us all, clawing to get 
out and inflict itself on our families, 
friends, and peers. We try to re- 
press this angry monster, but it 
somehow escapes through evil 
eyes or sharp tongues. 

Jealousy is something our emo- 
tions have to learn to deal with in 
day-to-day living. Losing to some- 
one who is better is not always eas- 
ily accepted with the fragile egos 
that we all possess. It’s even worse 
when we feel that we were the bet- 
ter and more deserving person. 
Some of us however, are always 
trying to please, trying to hide our 
jealous feelings, believing that the 
better person really won, but this 
only makes the monster grow. And 
the more it grows the hungrier it 
gets, feeding upon weak egos and 
smashing self-esteems. 

Iremember asa small child thatit 
was easier to let my jealous feelings 
be known. I would scream and cry 
and everyone would feel sorry for 
me. But now that I am older, and I 
hope, more mature, I have to learn 
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to control my emotions. I can’t 
scream and cry anymore when 
someone at work gets the promo- 
tion that I feel I deserved or the 
raise in salary I wanted. Instead, I 
have to try to act civilized and 
mature, believing that they were 
more deserving, while deep down 
inside my monster grows meaner 
and hungrier. 

This monster that dwells inside 
of us has the most influence on our 
emotions when we are in love. At 
first, it patiently waits for us to 
become obsessed with our love 
interest before it starts to slowly 
tear away at our bleeding hearts. 
Each searing bite causes ever in- 
creasing pain. “He’s late again ... 
He didn’t call ... He’s not home 
and it’s 2 a.m...." Finally we can’t 
take it anymore. We know he’s 
having an affair. “Whois she? I'll 
kill her! [11 kill him! No, I'll kill 
myself!” Wego on and on, feeding 
the monster who’s tearing apart 
our souls. Our faces get redder 
and redder, our eyes turn a seeth- 
ing dark green. Suddenly, he 
walks through the door. Our 
hearts are racing and words are 
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running through our minds. We 
scream and cry and throw things. 
We have turned into the green- 
eyed monster we all dread. Our 
lovers realize the change that has 
come over us and run for thedoor. 
We chase them down and are 
ready to strike when they scream 
“I’m sorry,” and pull out a box of 
red roses: our favorites. The re- 
treat has begun and the green- 
eyed monster starts to shrink. 
There's no hope for it now. It has 
nothing to feed on now but a 
small amount of suspicion. 
Some people can contro] jeal- 
ousy with little effort. They use 
the “don’t get mad, get even” ap- 
proach. Instead of letting their 
monster grow slowly inside them 
they allow it to become immense 
with the first hint of jealousy. 
They begin to plan their revenge 
the moment after their suspicions 
are aroused. They use an almost 
military “first strike” defence. 
The change from human being to 
angry green-eyed monster is al- 
most instant. They lose all ra- 
tional thought and proceed to de- 
stroy someone or something. But 
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in the end, it's always the same. 
That foolish feeling starts to sink in, 
and the monster retreats and 
shrinks inside you. 

Once truth, knowledge, and wis- 
dom prevail, the monster is fin- 
ished. It has nothing left to feed 
upon, for we have taken away its 
nourishment. We are left feeling 


fees 


SR art by Jeff Le 
empty, ercept tor a small, nagging 
suspicion, along with a smail mon- 
ster. 

T. M. Swain is a tall, blonde, aspir- 
ing young writer from San Juan Capis- 
trano, California. She has been caught 
green-eyed, combing the beaches 
searching for unfaithful boyfriends. 
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Is This Liberty? 


BYU: A Real University 
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A. LiBERTY UNIVERSITY IN Lyn- 


chburg, Virginia, a student caught 
kissing four times will be expelled. 
Sean O/Sullivan described Jerry Fal- 
well’s Baptist Liberty University in 
the November issue of Spy maga- 
zine. He posed as a high school 
senior to attend the four-day “Col- 
lege for a Weekend” open house at 
Liberty U., which involved attend- 
ing classes and living in dorms with 
L.U.'s “spiffy” students. 

Liberty U. has a complicated sys- 
tem of demerits and fines to promote 
and enforce their idea of “Christian” 
living. Kissing and listening to secu- 
lar music (“Christian rock” is dis- 
couraged but tolerated) both call for 
a $15 fine and four demerits per oc- 
currence. Dancing merits a $65 fine 
(no demerits mentioned), smoking a 
$40 fine and eight demerits. For ex- 
ample, then, a Liberty U. student 
caught kissing four times has racked 
up enough demerits to merit expul- 
sion. The university deserves credit, 
though, for recently reaching the 
controversial decision to allow hand 
holding and jeans on campus (after 
4:30 p.m.). O’Sullivan reports that 
the student handbook, The Liberty 
Way, said “the student interested in 
‘doing his own thing’ will not be 
happy [at L.U.].” 

Sometimes I have to hear about 
places like the ironically named Lib- 
erty University to realize that BYU is 
a real university. Admittedly we’re 
in Happy Valley and we have to deal 
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with all that that entails, but we do 
enjoy many qualities of areal univer- 
sity. Sure, we may be “square” com- 
pared with a more liberal campus, 
like U.C. Berkeley, for example, but 
Liberty U. shows that it could be 
worse. BYU students can kiss to 
their lips’ content without fear of 
academic probation (unless said 
kissing interferes with one's grade 
point average). They can dance 
uninhibitedly. BYU not only allows, 
but teaches dancing, and it sponsors 
dances at which “secular” music is 
played with relative abandon. Stu- 
dents can even “do their own thing” 
to a great extent: occasionally, for 
example, I have even seen t-shirts 
that bear a mild expletive, such as 
“hell.” It warms my heart. 


Bw SURPRISED ME WHEN | first 
arrived. I was prepared to enter a 
college more like Liberty University. 
I definitely expected a lot less per- 
sonality. There are things here that 
are different than the public (or pri- 
vate) universities some of us grew 
up next to. However, considering 
that BYU is sponsored by the LDS 
Church, it is less strict than I ex- 
pected. Consider as examples spe- 
cial-interest clubs, the International 
Cinema program, and the occasion- 
ally irreverent, usually thought- 
provoking Student Review. 

Perhaps most refreshing to me, 
however, is that courses are struc- 
tured around secular texts, not 
around “official Church versions” of 


SR art by Jeff Lee 


knowledge. At Liberty University, 
according to O'Sullivan, one Ameri- 
can history professor lecturing about 
the Civil War ignored the economic 
and political divisions between the 
North and South, explaining instead 
that it was a result of “divisions 
wrought by the moral upheaval of 
the second Great Awakening, during 
the 1830s.” 

Rather than getting force-fed 
slanted versions of history, students 
at BYU are allowed to make their 
own decisions. As at other universi- 
ties, most professors present theories 
and opinions along with opposing 
points of view so that the individual 
student can decide to accept. Presi- 
dent Gordon B. Hinckley, in a recent 
fireside address, praised BYU’s 


please see Liberty on page 7 
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Let's Renounce the Remaining 
Racism of Mormon Thinking 


“It is time, right now, to have the courage to 
accept the inspiration of our prophets and to 
renounce the false theology.” 


by Eugene England 


aie VOICE OVER the phone was pleasant enough but the request a bit 
unsettling: “I’ve just read your essay on blacks and the priesthood. Can I 
come and talk with you?” I said, “Sure,” but as I was waiting I wondered 
who might still find that sixteen-year-old work troubling (“The Mormon 
Cross,” Dialogue, Spring 1973). He introduced himself as a fairly recent 
convert from a big Eastern city, thanked me for the help the essay had given 
him, and told me how much he had been surprised and hurt to find, here 
at BYU, that most people he talked to, including professors,still believed 
that blacks like him had been denied the priesthood because they were “less 
valiant” in the pre-existence. 

In last week’s Student Review Stuart Pace, reflecting on his mixed mar- 
riage, talked about the “tacit racism” he has found in Provo. He mentioned 
“professors and amateur theologians who hypothesized about what spiri- 
tual shortcoming prevented blacks from getting the priesthood all those 
years, never onceasking themselves what the universal atonement’s short- 
coming was that prevented it from applying to all men” (p. 12). 

One of my students toid me of going tu dinner with triends of roommates 
and being regaled with a story, by a returned missionary, about how a 
convert gradually turned white after she joined the Church, because of her 
spiritual changer, The roommates stared at their plates in embarrassment 
but said nothing;the regaler was completely oblivious to the insult he was 
giving my student, who despite her conversion remains as black as ever; 
and she was hurt to the point of impotent anger and silence and later to 


| uncertainty and tears as she thought about the fact that the people of the 


Church she believes is true seem to believe there is a connection between 
skin color and righteousness. 
These three people, and probably thousands—even millions—of others, 


| including the whites who believe such ideas, are being hurt, damaged, and 


damned up in their spiritual progression, by a false theology. It is a 


| theology that developed—from Orson Pratt through B. H. Roberts to Jo- 


seph Fielding Smith—as a tentative, unofficial rationalization for the offi- 
cial policy of denying blacks the priesthood. But such theology gradually — 
became so universally believed, despite its inconsistency with central 
Mormon beliefs and scriptures, that it easily took on dogmatic, official 
status when it was included, in 1958, in Bruce R. McConkie’s unofficial but 
forcefully worded and extremely popular Mormon Doctrine. 


Wars WRONG WITH THE notion that blacks are “not equal” (in Elder 
McConkie’s words) and that that inequality is caused by God? What is 
damnably false about thinking that God sends people into a certain race 
and places “spiritual restrictions” on them because they were “less val- 
iant”? Simply, as Stuart Pace pointed out, that such theology denies the 
“universal atonement” of Christ by telling blacks they did something 
wrong in the pre-existence but that they can neither know what they did 
nor repent of it. 

And it denies the dozens of scriptures that insist that we are born in- 
nocent into the world and are punished only for our sins here. 

And it denies all common sense. (There are people wit! every nossible 
degree of black inheritance; how “white” do you have tw be !u inherit 
Abraham’s blessings instead of Cain’s curse or the pre-existence stigma, 
10%, 50%, 99.44%, 100%?). 

And it denies all our experience (It implies that all the best t: lack people 
in the world—Martin Luther King, Elijah Abel,Alan Cherry, Catherine 


plese see Racism on page 7 
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Liberty from page 6 

“open and free communication,” 
“candor,” and “open discussion.” 
He warned that to destroy these 
things would destroy the Univer- 
sity. This ideal, expressed by one of 
BYU's Board of Trustees, is far from 
the narrow-mindedness that BYU is 
often criticized. 

BYU has quality of education 
mixed with an environrhent condu- 
cive to thought, which is the most 
important characteristic of a good 
university, a real university. BYU 
offers this kind of an environment 
for those that dare take advantage of 
it. Most don’t, the most vocal of 
whom spend time complaining 
about the teaching of evolution and 
other ideas inconsistent with their 
conception of truth rather than 
spending their time learning more. 


Not only does BYU provide the 
proper environment for learning, 
but in ways it has advantages over 
other universities. Obviously, its 
location and its ties to the LDS 
church and its headquarters prove 
advantageous to LDS students as 
well as those interested in studies 
peculiar to the LDS Church. 


I DON’TSEE THIS religious affiliation 
as a problem, although BYU stu- 
dents are sometimes criticized for 
being “religious extremists.” I think 
our religion can work to our advan- 
tage, especially when compared to 
other people’s ideas of being “reli- 
gious.” Latter-day Saints feel an in- 
stant kinship with other Latter-day 
Saints, partly due to the unspoken 
understanding that each has certain 
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goals in comimon 

Religious conviction alone, how- 
ever, isn’t enough to form this kin- 
ship. Annie Dillard illustrates this in 
her essay “Singing with the Funda- 
mentalists,” about a group of stu- 
dents that meets mornings to sing in 
thecentral square. They sing hymns 
and praises, but this group of funda- 
mentalists at Wesleyan University in 
Middletown, Connecticut, meets, 
Dillard says, because “each has a 
private relationship with ‘the Lord’ 
and will put up with a lot of junk for 
it.” She makes the point clearly that 
these students feel no bond with 
each other: they are “alone to- 
gether.” 

At BYU we are not. No matter 
how many times I get annoyed at 
people who wear their religion in 
neon colors on their sleeves or in 


Getting that University Feeling 


Ifyou really want to get the university feeling from 
BYU campus, gointhe morning orat dusk. Daylight 


ing. 


gives the best effect between classes on a warm morn- 


—Sit on the bench on the statue side of the Maeser 


is much too harsh, but in the softer light of, say, after 

3 p.m., even the bathroom-tile architecture of the 

library looks vaguely like a college building. I define 

college building as one of those brick buildings with 

narrow hallways and narrower-minded professors 

whose lectures go in more directions than the ivy on 
‘the outside of the walls. 

I won’t comment on our professors, but it would 
sprain the imagination to make the HFAC fit on the 
Yale campus. Only the Brimhall Building, the Grant 

Building, and the Maeser Building seem to fit my 


building, facing south. From this position you can see 
the south end of Happy Valley, as well as the older 
buildings on campus. This view could make you 
forget the stake center brick of the MARB. 


think that it is fall, the season of choice for movies 
about college life. 


walkman while sitting in the Brimhall Building. 


—Throw a few leaves around to make. yourself 


—Wear a black turtleneck and listen to jazz on your 


—Study on the benches around the open gallery in 


campus. Dress warmly. — 


image of what a college building should be. 
Anyway, here are a few recommended locations 
‘for gaining ‘that “university feel” from the BYU 


—Sit on the JSB sign on the north side of the build- 
ing, looking north towards the Kimball Tower. This 


the HFAC. 


—Stay by vending machines: these even are found 
even in the Ivy League. : 

—Close your eyes and try to breathe the atmos- 
phere of learning. Don’t peek or you'll spoil it. 
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Stokes, my student—did something 
inthe pre-existence so bad that they 
are spiritually inferior to the worst 
white people in the world: Hitler, 
Stalin, Hofmann, Bundy). 

- And this damning and damnable 
idea that blacks are inferior because 
of some unknown act in the pre- 
existence directly denies one of the 

_ most beautiful and important Book 
of Mormon scriptures: “[The Lord] 
doeth that which is good among the 
children of men; and he doeth noth- 
ing save it be plain unto the children 
of men; and he inviteth them all to 
come unto him and partake of his 
goodness ...andall are alike unto God, 
both [black and white]” (II Nephi 
26:33; my emphasis). Elder 
McConkie, just a few weeks after the 
revelation giving blacks the priest- 


Used CD's only 
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hood in 1978, claimed that in the past 
the Church, including himself, had 
not fully understood this scripture, 
apparently because we assumed 
there was a difference to God be- 
tween the races. He said, “Forget 
everything that I said . . . that is 
contrary to the present revelation. 
[I] spoke with a limited understand- 
ing” (Chargeto Religious Educators, 
p- 152). That was brave and good 
advice. But we have not followed it. 

It is time, right now, to have the 
courage and accept the inspiration 
of our prophets and to renounce the 
false theology, the limited under- 
standing, that we developed be- 
cause of our anxiety about our prac- 
tice of denying blacks the priest- 
hood. That theology, which we cling 
to, subsidizes racism at least as much 


as that practice, which God has in- 


spired us to renounce. It is time for 


all of us, especially religion teachers, 
to turn to the scriptures and receive 
the inspiration by which God re- 
nounces the theology as well. It is 
time to turn completely away from 
the peripheral and destructive no- 
tions which undermine our central 
concept of the universal Fatherhood 
of God, the universal brotherhood of 
man, and the Atonement of Christ. 

It is time to reaffirm the true, the 
only scriptural and logical, doctrine 
of the relation of the pre-existence to 
this life, that our actions and deci- 
sions there helped form the internal 
quality of what we are here, not our 
external conditions of birth: You can 
judge something about what people 
were like there but you can doso only 
if, as Martin Luther King said, you 
judge “not by the color of their skin 
but by the content of their charac- 
ter.” 
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their conversations, or who force 
meek and humble behavior, I am 
always refreshed when I meet an 
unpretentious person. There are 
very few strangers at BYU. There is 


_ an instant sense of community, 


much as you feel when you visit an 
LDS ward ina strange city. Because 
you know certain fundamental ide- 
ologiesand attitudes are shared with 
those you meet; you are strangely at 
ease with them. This works to BYU’s 
advantage, I feel, because in such a 
supportive atmosphere individual 
thought and growth flourish. Real 
learning, or applied knowledge, 
comes easier in this kind of environ- 
ment. 


Le NOT BLIND TO the problems that 
BYU students face. I think, though, 


BAZ 
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that we get too caught up in com- 
plaining and neglect to see all of the 
advantages that we have over stu- 
dents at many other universities— 
even in things as routine as register- 
ing for classes by phone. Next time 
you question the juvenile “Not A 
Peep” posters in the library, remem- 
ber that you could be at the Liberty 
University Library, where the few 
books containing unapproved ideas, 
like those by Shakespeare and Aris- 
totle, carry warning stickers. BYU is 
a real university. 

Jeff is also famous for his “Spin-O- 
Rama “column in the Arts and Leisure 
section of Student Review. Liberty 
University recently declined his offer to 
write a column for their student news- 


paper. 
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by Rob Bringhurst 


‘I’m not what you'd 
call a social skier. I ski 


alone. I’ve been called a 
maverick, a loner, a for- 
lorn desperado. 


ButI don’t care what they call me 
as long as they stay out of my face. 
Yesterday I woke up at dawn, atea 
leg of pheasant—buckshot and 
all—and threw my skis and poles 
into the back of my truck. And it’s 
not one of those little imports, ei- 
ther. It’s a four-wheel drive Ford. 

I pulled up toared light, and two 
guys in a Toyota just stayed there, 
even thoughit was clear. I gotoutof 
my truck; they got out of their car, 
and the fight ended quickly. I spat 
blood on their windshield as I 
drove around them, and I headed 
for the canyon. 

While driving up the mountain, I 
noticed a cop’s light flashing in my 
rearview mirror. I decided not to 
ignore him, because if I kept going 
he would just give me a bunch of 
crap at the top of the mountain, and 


I didn’t need that. 

“License and registration?” he 
asked. I gripped the wheel and 
stared straight ahead. He 


i pin, ; 
‘ig! aly 
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I ALONE 


thought he looked tough behind his 
mirrored sunglasses. "What's the 
hurry?” he asked. Obviously the guy 
had never skied. 


3% art by Amy Williams 
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I finally got to Alta and a couple of 
idiot women tried to tell me where 
to park. I drove past them and over 
the embankment near the lift. The 
line was long, so I cut in front. 
Some bimbo asked: “Single?” 

“I ski alone,” I spat. [jumped on 
the lift. The ski patrol said some- 
thing about not stamping my pass, 
but I was too busy eating beef jerky 
to listen. 

The high altitude wind blew 
hard and cold, almost knocking 
my Peruvian hat off. | wiped the 
fog off my black glacier glasses and 
spat. The wind grazed across the 
exposed nerve of my broken tooth 
from the fight. Blood ran through 
the cracks in my leathery skin and 
froze in my beard. The pain felt 
good—treal good. I hadn’t felt so 
alive since Da Nang. Skiing past 
the red flags and the “Danger: Ava- 
lanche” sign, I jumped over a cliff. 

Seconds later I landed and 
started my tuck. (I hate people 
who turn and make those gay little 
moguls.) I slashed through the 
trees, hitting only a few branches, 
and eventually came out near a cat 
run. I flew over that, crashing into 
a little kid who wasn’t watching 
behind him and skied down to the 
bottom. 

Just asI gotontheliftagain, a 40- 
year old Texan jumped on beside 
me. I was going to push him off, 
but I didn’t want them to stop the 
lift, so | let him ride up with me. I 
hate other skiers, but I really hate 
the ones that use those short little 
skis that would be better for a skat- 
ing rinkthana mountain. And this 
guy’s skis were as long as a couple 
of pungi sticks. Even worse, his ski 
bibs, jacket, boots and skies all 
matched. ; : 

Heasked me where! was from. I 
didn’t answer. Then he said some- 
thing about how the mountains 
were beautiful, except for the smog 


The Knobs at Backstage 


by Sterling Augustine 


HE KNoBS PLAYED 
January 18 through 
January 21 to an 
almost empty 
house at the Back- 
stage Café. Shame. 

Their music is worth more than 
the low cover charge at the Back- 
stage. 

Billed as a modern jazz, soul, 
and pop band, they played a vari- 
ety of music from Kenny G. to 
Lionel Richie to Tower of Power. If 
you think none of that sounds 
appealing, neither did I, but the 
Knobs play it well enough that I 
forgot I didn’t like their kind of 
music. 

The Knobs are real crowd pleas- 
ers. In fact, the crowd enjoyed it 
enough to go from no applause 
after the first number (“Baby’s got 
the Power”) to dancing later in the 
evening. 

Their show isn’t flashy, but their 
musical arrangements are com- 
pletely upbeat—sometimes to the 
point that it is almost unrecogniz- 


able. (Notably a foot-tapping ar- 
rangement of “Stand By Me” that 
finally livened up the crowd.) 
The band didn’t even have the 
entire show planned; after every 
number or two there would be a 
short silence as they decided 
which song to play next. Then 
suddenly they were playing an- 
other upbeat number as if they 
hadn’t paused at all. 

The guys in the band are all 
laid back; the contrast between 
the musicand the banter on stage 
was enormous. The bassist, who 
introduced the entire six-man 
band ina voice so lethargic that I 
couldn’t understand it, seemed 
more like he was talking to him- 
self than to the audience. 

The band took the dead crowd 
in stride. The lead singer 
handled the lack of applause at 
the beginning of the show by 
saying “we're not that bad” and 
launching the band into a cover 
of Kenny G. which was excel- 
lent—especially the sax solo, 
which, while certainly not on par 


with Kenny G., was the best I have 
heard live in a long time. The bassist 
also gets high marks for his solos 
during both Kenny G. numbers. 

Unlike most bands that cover a 
variety of other artists’ songs, the lead 
vocalist was versatile enough to 
handle all the different styles well. 
The rest of the band handled backup 
well—except for Sting’s “We'll be 
Together Tonight.” Let’s face it, five 
males just can’t substitute for the 
soulful female sound in “Together.” 

As the crowd loosened up, so did 
the Knobs—to the point where, after 
getting requests for both INXS and 
UB40 at the same time, they did a 
reggae parody of “Need You To- 
night” which kept the crowd (by this 
time on the dance floor) laughing as 
well as dancing. 

The last thing the Knobs said before 
ending their act at 2 a.m. was “Come 


. back tomorrow night—and_ bring 


some friends with you.” They really 
hate to play for small crowds. i 
Anyway, you missed them. But 
they should be back sometime this 
summer. Hopefully, this time the 
Backstage will be at least half full. 


s d Yellowstone Ski Tour March 1-5_ - 


in the valley, and that it was too _ 
bad there was smog. Then he © 
asked me what | thought of so 
much smog. I spat on one of his 
skis. He started to say this was 
either his fifth or sixth time 
skiing—he began to count on his 
fingers. _ 

“If God wanted Texans to ski,” I 
said, “He’d of made manure 
white.” He got all offended and 
said he thought a bit of light con- 
versation built character, but that 
he wouldn’t say anymore to any- 
body, because young people just 
didn’t have character. 

I jumped off the chair before it 
got tothe top, dropping fifty feet to 
a steep ravine, then bounced 
through one mogul field and flew 
over another. At the bottom, I 
jumped off the embankment and 
landed in the bed of my truck. The 
sun was out and there were too 
many people around, so I popped 
off my skis and drove home— 


alone with my thoughts. “4 
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I Real skiers won't let a little thing I 
I like school stop them from hitting the i 
I slopes on the weekend, but some of 
] us need an extra little push to want to ff 
]| gather together our bindings, poles, 
boots, and skis and take off for the 
I high mountain powder. 
Here are some bargainpriced _ 
i weekend ski packages offered by 
I Outdoors Unlimited the on-campus 
J sports equipment rental shop: 
j Snow Cave and Ski TourFebruary 
r 10-11 $14.00 cross country skiing 
Moonlight Ski Tour February 17 - 
I $12.00 cross country skiing 


1 $58.00 cross country skiing; lodging 
J included at Jackson, Wyoming. 
Each weekend downhill ski trips 
r are offered to local ski lodges for 
day trips. Lunch is included in the 
I price determined by each lodge. 
I call 378-2708 for further information. | 
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Life, the Universe & Everything) 


by Pat Birkedahl 

The annual symposium of sci- 
ence fiction and fantasy, “Life, the 
Universe and Everything VII” is 
likely the largest student-organ- 
ized symposium on campus, with 
over 70 hours of programming. 

The four-day symposium, Feb. 
1 - 4in the Wilkinson Center, of- 
fers lectures, slide shows, panel 
discussions, and entertainment 
relating to the field of science fic- 
tion and fantasy. Sponsored by 
BYUSA, admission is free with a 
current BYU activity card, $15 for 
others. : 

Programming is as diverse as 


panels on “Star Trek” and “The — 


Ozone Layer,” academic papers 
on embryo transfer technology 
and “Ender Wiggins: Monster/ 
Hero/Citizen,” slide shows on 
“Cybernetic Centerfolds’ and 
“Terraforming,” and a science fic- 
tion night on the town called the 
“Cloud City Cabaret.” 

Symposium guests include 
Poul and Karen Anderson, David 
Brin, Octavia Butler, Orson Scott 
Card, Algis Budrys, Jay Kay 
Klein, and others. 

Poul Anderson, a well-estab- 
lished writer of science fiction, 


will deliver a main address on 
“The Future of Freedom” at the 


‘Varsity Theatre at 11 a.m. Thurs- 


day. 

David Brin, winner of the 1988 
Hugo award for The Uplift War 
will speak on “Earth: Can it Sur- 
vive?” on Saturday at 11 am in 
the Varsity Theatre. 

Octavia Butler’s main address 
is co-sponsored by Black Aware- | 
ness Week and will be Friday at 
1la.m. inthe Varsity Theatre. 

Orson Scott Card, a graduate 
of BYU and the winner of several 
Hugo awards, will read from his 
own work as well as participate 
on panel discussions. 

Provo writers Shayne Bell | 
and Dave Wolverton have both | 
been published in the anthology | 
as first place winners of the | 
“Writers of the Future” contest. 
They will be joined by Virginia | 
Baker, Provo's most recent first } 
place winner, ina panel discus- | 
sion about the contest. 

Information and registrationis | 
available in the Garden Court of | 
the Wilkinson Center starting at | 
9 a.m. Wednesday. 4 
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Duran Duran has released both singles 
from the Big Thing album on the 3" CD single 
format. The “I Don’t Want Your Love” disc 
contains three mixes of that track. The “All She 
Wants Is” disc contairis the “45 mix” of that 
track, the previously commercially unavail- 

able, highly desirable “Parisian mix” of “Skin 
_ Trade,” andanew medley titled “I Believe/ All 
_I Need To Know.” 
Oingo Boingo has released a compilation 
“disc titled Skeletons In the Closet: The Best Of 
 Oingo Boingo (A&M). It isn’t necessarily the 
best of Oingo Boingo. It is acollection of a few 
_ tracks from each of their first three albums, 
__ ignoring entirely their hits from Boi-ngo and 
_ Dead Man's Party. This disc, then, is only of 
__ interest to those who want to have the best of 
__ the old Boingo without buying all three al- 
_ bums. The disc contains five songs from 1981s 
_ Nothing To Fear, four from 1982s Only A Lad, 
and three from 1983s Good For Your Soul. 


by Jeff Hadfield 
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_ Figures On A Beach: Figures On A Beach 
(Sire): ”Ax* 
- This is what modern music should be: intel- 
_ ligent lyrics mixed with music that’s fresh, 
_ vigorous, danceable, and just a little discon- 
_ certing. It’s FOAB’s best yet, their second 
_ album for Sire, following 1987's Standing On 
Ceremony. That album yielded the modern 
_ music hit, “No Stars.” 
The Boston-based band has always sounded 
__alittledifferent , working with dance gurulvan 
ne _Ivan to blend a solid beat with synthesizer and 

liberal doses of guitar. Their first club hits, 
‘Breathless, “ “Swimming,” “Paradise,” and 
“In Camera Obscura,” were independently re- 
leased. ; 
___ A few tracks stand out, especially “Clam- 
_ diggin’,” an ode to the lack of productivity, 
_ and “Accidentally 4th Street (Gloria),” a com- 
im ent on American culture. Most amusing is a 
> cover’ version of Bachman-Turner Overdrive’s 
_ mid-70s hit, “You Ain’t Seen Nothing Yet,” 
i rendered listenable by FOAB’s updated treat- 
_ ment. Another highlight is “(don’t make me) 
_ Nervous,” where we're told to “check your 
_ t.v./‘cause I swagger like Brando/dance like 
; James Sees like John ae 
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like James Dean/gonna be somebody...” _—_, 
Don’t miss this one if you’re a modern music 

fan bored with the current every-song-could- 

be-by-the-same-band syndrome. 


Nitzer Ebb: Belief (Geffen/Mute) «x 

If you haven’t heard Nitzer Ebb before, it is 
“industrial music’—harsh monotonous vo- 
cals mixed with a heavy synthesized rhythm. I 
can only listen to about three songs from 
Nitzer Ebb before I have to turn it off. I like it, 
but it’s a bit overwhelming. 

At any rate, this is the band’s second album 
and their first domestic release. Unfortu- 
nately, it’s not quite as energetic and fast- 
paced, noras exciting as their first album, That 
Total Age (import: UK Mute). You may have 
heard “Murderous,” “Let Your Body Learn,” 
and “Join In The Chant” from this first album 
whilst nightclubbing. 

Standout tracks on Belief are the first single 
“Control in Here,” “Shame,” and “Without 
Belief.” Listened to in one session, this album 
is a bit too much. Each song sounds like the 
next, and the industrial lack of melody gets a 
bit tiresome. 

This is a nice change from the norm, but . 
nothing on it matches the promise of their 
earlier tracks. 


New Order: Technique (Qwest) kx ky 

If you were they, how would you follow up 
“True Faith” and the masterful Substance? 
Well, they did it without disappointing. Tech- 
nique challenges the listener while providing 
enough familiar New Order sounds to keep 
things comfortable. ; 

The first single, “Fine Time,” is the experi- 


‘mental exception to the rule: it’s meant for the 


dancefloor and is mostly instrumental. The 
rest of the album is more tuneful—meaning 
youcan sing along without imitating asynthe- 
sizer. 

Most New Order albums are inconsistent 
and mostly unremarkable apart from the well- 


- known singles, but this album is instantly 


appealing. It doesn’t contain another “True 
Faith” or “Blue Monday,” but it is a confident 
step forward froma band finally meeting with 
international success. 3 

Listen to the catchy melody of “Round and 
Round,” the familiar-sounding “Mr. Disco,” 
and the refreshing “Vanishing Point” and 
“Dream Attack.” Even if you're nota die-hard 
New Order fan, if youlike their sound you'll be 
rewarded well by this outstanding disc. New 
Order earns its reputation as one of the best. 


~ Other great gifts to choose from 


2255 N Univ. Parkway, provo UT 373-5259 
~ “Next to Garcia's & Albertson's 


Crepe A 65. Se Ob bo 9289 
BR aie Ne Ee OS UNA GC SSN elite o Pe aleay. 
Yours ts the first class to begin a traditwn that avll lift generations ob students 
to come. Were asking every [989 eraduate to give S89°S24.50 per vearr during the 
three vears alter eriduation—a S44 million Bi vomme to the areas vou desranate 
And vou ll be leavine a lewis. a tradition tor others to emulate. Put your class ia 
class of ats own Support SS for SY Srenup | ebruary 1-15 O89 at vour collewe 


Original Sound System included! 
Maximum Occupancy 1,000 
all Provo Town Square Today 


373-8400 
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Connoisseur's Film Festival: Au Revoir Les Enfants. 


Hey, you don’t have to speak 
French or even pronounce “crois- 
sant” correctly to enjoy the Scera 
Theater’s second annual Connois- 
seur's Film Festival. Four outstand- 
ing foreign films in Utah County’s 
coolest theater. Au Revoir Les Enfants 
has been held over for its second 
smash week, so be there (through 
Feb. 4). If you won't take my word 
for it, here’s Brett Macdonald, our 
hip newalternative film specialist, to 
throw you his rap. 


Au Revoir Les Enfants “kx 

The Nazi experiment during 
WWII has provided film makers 
with an intense source of dramatic 
material for over 40 years, and the 
film Au Revoir Les Enfants (Goodbye 
Children) succeeds in bringing to 
the heart and mind people and 
events in circumstances almost in- 
comprehensible. As a young boy 
during the German occupation of 
France, Louis Malle draws upon his 
own experiences with subtlety and 
attention to detail that proves both 
intriguing and poignant. 11-year- 
old Julien Quentin (Gaspard Ma- 
nesse) represents the young Malle 
who is sent to a Catholic boarding 

school with his brother in 1944. 
Father Jean directs the school’s 


~ affairs with an iron hand and dili- 


gently tries to instill integrity and 
charity in his pupils. Under his pro- 
tective care, three new boys arrive at 


the school where studies continue 
despite the bitter cold, food shortages, 
and frequent bombings. Although 
unfriendly at first, Julien is asked to 
befriend one of the boys, the bright 
and talented Jean Bonnet (Raphael 
Fejto). A delicate friendship bridges 
the gap that results from Julien’s 
upper-class upbringing and the 
deadly secret Bonnet is compelled to 
keep. Ironically, their shared love of 
booksis what helps create their friend- 


ship and ultimately reveals 
Bonnet’s true identity. The two 


central characters perform 
flawlessly and as first-time actors 
are powerfully effective and un- 
derstated. Father Jean, Mme. 
Quentin, and especially the ostra- 
cized servant Joseph, are given op- 
portunities to add colorful realism 
to their respective roles. Treachery 
follows the revelation of Bonnet’s 
identity, and the entire school wit- 


nesses as the Nazi goal of Jewish ex- 
termination ends the lives of some 
and forever marks the lives of others. 
Also playing in this series will be 
A Month in the Country, the story of a 
World War One veteran's struggle to 
return to normalcy, and Claude 
Berri's two films Jean de Florette and 
Manon of the Spring, based on Marcel 
Pagnol's novel L‘eau des Collines. 


For dates and showtimes call the . 


Scera Theater at 225-2560. 
Brett Macdonald 


- foves - oe 
Did gyre and gimbI 


We're out ns Jabbe 

__ wocks presently, so leave 

- message for when 
come galumphing bac! 


sign up now for spring and summer or fall and winter 


in Provo's complete 
student community. 


wards *beach 


| ebeautiful apartments *exercise weight room *sauna * aerobics *campus shuttle bus 
° year-round swimming °spa *racquetball volleyball *cable t.v. *game room °*5 great 


449 west 1720 north, Provo, UT 


(801) 373-6300 


Salvador Dali, 
1906-1989 


Surrealist painter Salvador 
Dali passed away Monday 23 
January in Figueres, Spain. He 
died of heart failure due to pneu- 
monia. He wasthe last survivor 
of the trio of great 20th-century 
Spanish painters including Dali, 
Joan Miro, and Pablo Picasso. 

Called the “father of Surreal- 
ism,” Dali’s work is character- 
ized by dreamscape, powerful 
religious and worldly images, 
and disturbing themes. Dali 


completed most of his major 
works by age 35, and spent his 
life shocking the art world and 
society with his truly bizarre 
personality and work. His exhi- 


bitions, films, and parties were 


notoriously outrageous, even || 


warped. 

Dali did not paint after his 
wife Gala’s death in 1984. Be- 
tween 1978 and 1982 during her 
last illness, he painted his an- 
guish as he watched her die. 
These final 150 paintings have 


not yet been unveiled. Critics. 


speculate as to the'style of this, 
Dali’s finalera. Reportedly the 
paintings will be the most con- 
troversial of all his work, when 
they are finally presented to the 
world at large. It is certainly a 
fitting bequest from Salvador 
Dali, one of modern art’s most 
influential and enigmatic per- 
sonalities. 


Julie Curtis 
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Theatre Guide: 


|| Pioneer Memorial Theatre, 300 S. University, SLC, playing Mon. 
through Sat., 8:00 p.m., Tickets: $8.00 - $16.50, 581-6961 


Hale Center Theatre, 2801 South Main, SLC, playing Mon., Thurs., Fri., 
& Sat., 8:00 p.m., Tickets: Mon. $4.00, Thurs. $5.00, Fri. & Sat. $6.00, 


“| }484-9257V 
| Salt Lake Repertory Theatre (City Rep),148 S. Main, SLC, check 
[Calendar for days, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: $5.00 - $10.00, 532-6000V 


Valley Center Playhouse, 780 N. 200 E. Lindon, Fri., Sat., & Mon., 8:00 


-Tip.m. Tickets: $3.00 w/l.D., 785-2217V 


Symphony Hall, 123 W. South Temple, SLC, all concerts start at 8:00 


JIpim., Tickets: $9.00 - $27.00, Student $4.00, 533-6407) 
|| Capitol Theatre, 50 W. 200 S., SLC, Tickets: 533-6494 


Provo Tabernacle, 50 So. University, Provo, 373-3706 


| Backstage Dinner Theatre, 65 N. University Ave., Dinner at 6:00 p.m., 
-}| Theatre at 7:30 p.m., Tickets: $15.00, 377-6905V 
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iM “Richard lll,” Pardoe Drama Theatre, HFAC, 7:36 p.m., Tickets: 378-7447 
Music: : 
_ Evening of Concertos, BYU Philharmonic, de Jong Concert Hall, HFAC, 


2 


Ss 


\ 


F Lecture on “Orpheus,” 3:45 p.m. 
“Black Orpheus,” 3:45 & 9:00 p.m. 
{ “Dance Theatre,” 5:45 p.m. 


5 | 


Wednesday, February 1 


Lecture: 
Honors Module: Harrison Powley on “The Eroica Symphony: Beethoven 
as Revolutionary,” 6:00 p.m., 211 MSRB 


Theatre: 


“Holding Patterns,” Margetts Arena Theatre, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: 


378-7447 


7:30 p.m. Tickets: $2.00 w/ |.D. 378-7444 ~ 
Film: - 

International Cinema 

250 SWKT: 


“Kitchen Toto," 7:00 p.m. 


LIFE CAN BE A BOWL 
CHERE!SS... 


aT 


IF YOU DON'T HAVE To LIVE IN A PIT! 
COME UP TO LUXURY LIVING AT AFFORDABLE PRICES. 


Thursday, February 2 


Lecture: 

Honors Module: Scott Abbott on “Politics and Non-Politics, Romanticism 
and Anti-Romanticism in Mann’s Magic Mountain,” 6:00 p.m., 241 MSRB 
Theatre: 


“Richard Ili," Pardoe Drama Theatre, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: 378-7447 
“Dear Ruth,” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 

Film: 

International Cinema 

250 SWKT: 

“Dance Theater,” 3:15 p.m. 

“Kitchen Toto,” 4:30 & 8:30 p.m. 

“Black Orpheus,” 6:30 p.m. 

Debate: 

Sac Yak, 12:00 p.m. in the Cougareat, “Miss BYU: The Pageant” 


Music: 
Piano Recital, JoAnne Rust, Madsen Recital Hall, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Free. 


Backstage Late Nite: “Those Guys,” 9:30-12:30 p.m. 


Friday, February 3 


Lecture: 
Planetarium Lecture, 492 ESC, 7:30 & 8:30 p.m., $1.00 


Open Observatory Night, 491 ESC, from dark until 10:30 p.m. Free! 


Theatre: 
“Richard Ill,” Pardoe Drama Theatre, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: 378-7447 
“Holding Patterns,” Margetts Arena Theatre, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: 


378-7447 

“Dear Ruth,” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 

“See How They Run,” City Rep, 7:30 p.m. 

“Green Bough In My Heart,” Valley Center Playhouse, 8:00 p.m. 
“The Fantasticks,” Backstage Dinner Theatre, 6:00 p.m. 
Film: 

International Cinema 

250 SWKT: 

“Kitchen Toto,” 3:15 p.m. 

“Black Orpheus,” 5:15 & 8:30 p.m. 

“Dance Theater,” 7:15 p.m. 

Film Society: 

214 Crabtree Tech. Bldg. 

“Dr. Jekyll & Mr. Hyde,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

$1.00 w/1.D. 


84602, by Feb. 3. 


Music: 

Utah Symphony, Mennin, Mozart, Fauré, & Martinu, 8:00 p.m. 
Synthesis Jazz Festival, de Jong Concert Hall, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: 
$3.00 w/ |.D. 378-7444 

Winter Choirfest, Provo Tabernacle, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: $2.00 w/I.D. 
Temple Square Concert Series: Metropolitan Opera Auditions, Utah 
Division finals, 7:30 p.m., Assembly Hall, Free! 


Backstage Late Nite: “Those Guys,” 10:00-1:00 a.m. 


Saturday, February 4 


Theatre: 

“Richard lll,” Pardoe Drama Theatre, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: 378-7447 
“Dear Ruth,” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 

“See How They Run,” City Rep, 7:30 p.m. 

“Green Bough In My Heart,” Valley Center Playhouse, 8:00 p.m. 

“The Fantasticks,” Backstage Dinner Theatre, 6:00 p.m. 

“Holding Patterns,” Margetts Arena Theatre, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: 


378-7447 


Film: 

International Cinema 

250 SWKT: 

“Kitchen Toto,” 3:00 & 7:00 p.m. 
“Black Orpheus,” 5:00 p.m. 
“Dance Theater,” 9:00 p.m. 

Film Society: 


214 Crabtree Tech. Bldg. 

“Dr. Jekyll & Mr. Hyde,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

$1.00 w/ ID. 

Music: 

Utah Symphony, Mennin, Mozart, Faure, & Martinu, 8:00 p.m. 

Synthesis Jazz Festival, de Jong Concert Hall, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: 
$3.00 w/ I.D. 378-7444 

Temple Square Concert Series: Marcello Equi, classical guitarist, 7:30 
p.m., Assembly Hall, Free! 


Backstage Late Nite: “Those Guys,” 10:00-1:00 a.m. 


Varsity Theatres: 

Varsity: 

Feb. 1- 2: “Fiddler on the Roof,” 4:30 & 7:00 p.m. 

Feb. 3-9: “Who Framed Roger Rabbit?” 4:30, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 
Feb. 10 - 16: “Return to Snowy River,” 4:30, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 
Varsity Il: 

Feb. 3-6: “The Wizard of Oz,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Feb. 10 - 13: “ Somewhere in Time,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Feb. 17-20: “Hoosiers,” 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Late Night Flicks: 

Feb. 3: “Better Off Dead,” 11:30 p.m. 

Feb. 10: “Ferris Buehler's Day Off,” 11:30 p.m. 


Feb. 17: “Silverado,” 11:30 p.m. 


“Anthropology Through the Years” 


Special photo Exhibit, Museum of Peoples and Cultures 
8:00 a.m.- 5:00 p.m. Info: 378-6112 


Shock your Valentine 


For Free 
on 


Cougar Cable 


Tell us your Valentine's greeting in 12 words 

or less and we'll make sure it's broadcast on 
Cougar Cable's "Infotext" from Feb.6 - Feb. 14. 
Bring your V-Day wish to F-315 HFAC, or 
mail to Cougar Cable, HFAC - BYU, Provo, Ur 


Infotext Hours: 2-4 p.m. 10 p.m.- 9 a.m. 
On Campus: Channel 8 / Off Campus: Channel 24 


= Cougar Galo 


Sat; 2 p.m. - midnight 
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February 1, 1989 : srWEITRORTT 
WORLD IN REVIEW 


compiled by 
Heather Barton and Shaun Sintay 


Baghdad, IRAQ 
According to American intelligence analysts, Iraq is devel- 
oping biological weapons that can spread typhoid, cholera, 
and anthrax. lraqi research has been going on for over a 
year, and an earlier typhoid outbreak among the Kurdish 
rebels might be due to use of these weapons. 


Bonn, WEST GERMANY 
Photographs have been published to support the assertion 
that a firm in West Germany has been furnishing Libya with 
air-to-air refueling technology that would enable fighter 
bombers to reach Israel. 


Sofia, BULGARIA 
Bulgaria, a staunch Soviet 
ally, is finding Moscow’s plan 
of glasnost and perestroika 
hard to follow. Ministries and 
workers were confused and 
unsettled by proposals of 
market oriented reform. Dis- 
sidents in a new human rights 
group have been arrested, 

| and three reform-minded fol- 
lowers of the leader of the 
Communist Party have been 
ousted. 


Mexico City, MEXICO 
Joaquin Hernandez Galicia, the 
“boss” of Mexico’s oil workers un- 
| ion, was arrested in an effort to 
end the tight relationship be- 
tween the ruling PRI party and 
corrupt labor unions. The PRI 
has remained in power by 
catering to union leaders in 
exchange for votes. It seems 
newly elected President Carlos 

| Salinas de Gortari is keeping 

| campaign promises of political 
and economic reform by cleaning 
up the labor unions. 


Kabul, AFGHANISTAN 

The USSR has announced 
{that it may not pull its 

“f remaining 50,000 troops out 

of Afghanistan by the 
February 15 deadline set at 
the Geneva accords. As the 
mujahedin (holy warriors) ad- 
vance, a collapse seems 
inevitable for the Soviet 
backed government in Kabul. 
The USSR continues to ac- 
cuse the US and Pakistan of 
violating last year’s accords 
by arming the mujahedin. 


| San Salvador, EL SALVADOR 
It is speculated that the US- 
backed government and army of 
El Salvador are using bombs 
and death squads as a solution 
to increasing guerrilla victories. 
The leftist rebels have used an 
intimidation campaign to force 
the resignation of over 40 
mayors in the past month. The 
rebels accuse the mayors of 
participating in US counterinsur- 
gency. 


Pretoria, SOUTH AFRICA 
The recent regional peace settlement in southern Africa 
concerning Namibia and Angola may force South Africa’s 
outlawed African National Congress toward a compro- 
mise with President Botha. The ANC, the world’s oldest 
liberation movement, sends anti-apartheid rebels from 
bordering countries into South Africa. Because of the 
peace agreements, South African troops will be able to 
concentrate more on its own borders, halting many of the 
ANC efforts. 


Cairo, EGYPT 

As a spirit of moderation grows in the Middle East, 
Jordan and Egypt are urging the Bush administra- 
tion to make the Middle East top priority. The Arabs 
would like the US to persuade Israel to engage in an 
international conference, with Palestinian represen- 
tation, to reach a solution to the Palestinian prob- 
lem. The newly elected Israeli.coalition government 
opposes direct negotiations with the PLO. 


: a day : 
; ADIES NIGHT 


$2 of Ladies free with current \.D. 


Country Night 


SN . Life, The Universe, & Everything VII 
Saturday - ee A Symposium on Science Fiction & Fantasy 


College Night be NE _ 1-4 February * Wilkinson Center » BYU 


Guests of Honor 


High School Night 


David Brin, Octavia Butler, Poul and Karen Anderson 
Special Guests 
Orson Scott Card, Algis Budrys, Jay Kay Klein 


For writers, readers, and fans who enjoy SF & F! 
Information: call 378-2456 or get flyers at 1102 JKHB 


BYU STUDENTS FREE 


Sponsored by: BYUSA, BYU English Department, 
QUARK: The Science Fiction Club,The Leading Edge Magazine 


374-9272 +501 NORTH 900 EAST » PROVO, UTAH 


